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Songs and Fancies. ＋ 
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Five Partes, 


both apt for Voices 
and Viols. 
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See eee 
Unto The Right” Honourable. 


VVILLIAM GRAY L. Proveſt-. 
ALEXANDER ALEXANDER 
Toun Scor Bailies. 


Toun Duncan 
CHarLEes RoBrRTSON 
Thomas Mitchell Dean of Gild. 


lohn Roſs Theaſaurer: 
And the reſt of the Honourable Cour ct of the City of ABERDENE. 


Praiſe of thu famonrC1TY, ts have 


Right Honourabley, 
EE ing it bath — — — 
been the Sn ary of Sciences the Manſe of the Moſes, and Narſer'e of al Artes; 

Ss 1het wnder you 7 your Honors Predaceſſors prudent Parrocmie , vigulant Cartand 


LY 
fatberly Infpeition, ſo lutle « plate of Ground, bath yeeldad many Plants . 


: r Trees of delight, bath im Church and Stats, through omt all the 
A 


corners of great BRITT A 1 N &: Nurmihflandng of wany firange Storer, 63 
ä 


ts. Afi. Md Mt ned 


and maligions Defignet* tndeavenring to blaſt the Bu Bon-Acconp, to ſpoils Her of all Her 
Decorewents ; ind ena} the reſt to rob Her, of that — Ornement of Voeall and [nſlrumentall 
Muſick, which aue She could beve claimed, at the ndtive and beritable Tewell of the Place; 

In which Her Exce * ů — —— — 
ſeſicicat Arge. te advance any to the Pref, 172. that Science eſe· wbere Tea, How 
n baye come of from the outmeſi — of 42 71 ILAN Du bear the chearfull Plalms, and 
beevenly Me ——— iſome who had %,’ Cre heti to their own Pater, 
dawncing tothe Pype of theſe tratarons timer gontrare to the a 1 ALMIGHTT, and 
laudable oraftiſe of all Chriftian Charches in the World,that i — cbt be conſonant to 
the harſh bowling of iber Hell-batcbed (ommon- wealth, would level, and pity Praiſes of the 
At HI GH, at all timer to 4 — But now , ſering it bath pleaſed the grand 
RULE 8 of Heaven and Earth , with the greateff of fed „Our Dread SOVERAIGNE, 
CHARLES By the Grace of GOD, KIN of Great BRITTAINE, 

FRANCE, ind IRELAND. Defender of the True A licke Faich | &c. 

To bring al things to their ancient Order, put an end to theſe diſmall Diſcord: , firing the Heart of 
BRIT LAINE with true Loyalty; and tarne then to their proper Tunes. Elevaring and Rouſing all 


: lojall Spirns to ſee the reyall Harpe blaſe inthe —— I who bath made i reſolute per- 


6. e ts ſath all winds Epbeian Doe, Feviche conver GOD and Nature 


file Jan, to the Hyve e Bon- — — that the of your Children, in at- 
nedavd the Starr. craw of diſſcaltis taken off the Hinges 


the clearneſſs I canto maky the entry ſo patent, that the 


— Tha wag] yr pence wa uct wm ap beafty 


« waſt owe its Life, and 
—.— — — ——— — l it appeare ts 
ä 


* S Schrob i Bow: e 


—_——— — 
- — — 1 — ä 


The Epiſtle Dedicatoty: 
Cedar, who knower ? Eut this bumble creepmy lvy, of ſuffered to lay bold on your Favour, and len on 
your Goodner, may flowriſh and wimeer us greenneſs with its growth,at the Summer Bowre, and Win- 
ter Buſh of many ſweet ſing in Nightingales : while ether « anſwer the expetlation of many. or get 
"1 Nature and per felt period, from your Hs. ever acceptable Commands. Accepto f it 41 an Inter (nde to 
your mere ſcrioms t ae, and meaſure not the minds of the Offerer, by the Leanneſſe and Leamneſs of 
the offering, whoſe Hinor and Dignity depends on your grations acceptance; which it enely able ro cover 
its aſcaper, attonne its preſumption, «nd ſhield u from all the peyſoned Daries þ back byting envy : So 
ofteruy ſhall ſing your Prarſet, aud you ſhall bethe ſoul of that, to which { if we beleeve drying 
Pino and bu followers, ) the Univerſe dath owe that beavenly ſoule, 2 which it is animat and you 
and your Children may make that your recreation in time, which moſt be the worke of all Sam; throughe 
out all Eteruny : and that Bou-Ac CORD may reſemble Heaven in an bar monion;- Concord, and your 
Horors get with the out-bearing and beſt bleſſings of the eALMIGHTY, on all your Def ques 
and Enterpriſes, [all be the daily Prayer of 


Your Honors moſt engaged 
Servant 


lohn Forbes. 
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The SCALE ofthe GAM. 
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EX "I 8 
8 40 — —— — la Rule. 
Ijec ſolfs faſol | In Space, 
I ** A r In Rule, 
» laa la mi re re mils | In Space, | 
: 7 | fol re at b quatre. at re ſol 8 | h Rule. | 
: faw d molle. wHe In Space. 
Ale C In Rule. | 
z | d laſolre re ſol la la Space. | 
Se |_____. ſfa#r___Properchant. fe-] In Rule. | 
a| b fa mi miſe In Space. | 
58 2 la mat re 1 In Kulc. 
3 G folre ut b quatte. us re fol : In Space. 
7 F fa ut b molle. ue fa— 1 In Rule. 
nd E la mi ni ls In Space. i 
SD ee — 7 — Aae. 
C2 properchant. 27 f Ins | 
2 A r ye In * q 
f r | — — 1 quatrte. —— | In ule. 
- & 25 EE - | 
: 


-— — — 
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An Expoſition of the Gamme, and Cliefes. 
Fee. underſtanding of this foregoing Scale, you muſt begine at the loweſt 


word, Gam-#t, and ſo go upwards to theend, ſtill aſcending. 
Then you muſt get it perfectly without Booke, to ſay it forewards and 


backwards; Secondly you muſt learn to know the Parts of ir,and wherein every key 
ſtandeth, that is, whether in Rule, or in Space. Thirdly, how many Cliefs and how 
many Notes every key containeth, and Laſtly, The Properties o the Gamme. 
Q. How many Paris # in the Gammee ? 
A. Two. 8 
Q. Which two ? 
A. Baſt and Alt. 

Q. Which « Baſe, and which i Ali? 
A. All from Gam t to C. el. ſa. ut is Baſe, and all from C-ſo!-fa.ut to E-ls « Alt. 
Q. C-fol-fa. ut, whether i it Baſe, or Alt ? 

A. It is neither Baſe nor Alt but betwixt the two. 


Q What call you « Clitfe, and what a Note ? 
A. A Cliefe is x CharaQter fer ona Rule at the beginning of a Verſe, ſhewingthe 


& lowneſlſe of every Note ſtanding oh the ſame Verſe, or in ſ although 
uſe taken it for a general Rule never to ſer any Clicfe — — 


b Clicte) and every Space, ot Rule, not having a Cliefe ſet in it, hath one under- 
3 3 ſtood 


4 . 
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An Expoſition of the Camber, and Cliefes. 


food, being onely omitted for not peſtering the Verſe , and ſaving of labour to the | 
ritter: but herc it is taken for a Letter beginning the name of every key: and are 
they which you ſee on the Scale ſetat the beginning of cvery Word, | 

2 How many Cliefes hath every Key ? 

A. Every Key hath bur one Clicfe, cxcept 6-fa-x-mi, which hath two Cliefs. | 

2 How many Cliefes a there ? 

A. There be in all ſeven Cliefes, A, B. C, D, E, F, G, but in uſe in ſinging there 
be but foure : that is to ſay, the F. ſa· at Clieſe, which is commonly in the Baſe, oc 
' loweſt part, being formed or made thus . | 

The c- ſel fa-ut Cliefe which is common to evety part, and is made thus I. 

The G. ſel-· re. Clicte in Alt, which is commonly uſed inthe Treble, or higheſt 
part, and is made thus G. And the 6 Cliefe which is common to every part, and is 
made thus 6, ot thus x. The one ſignity ing the halfe Note or flat ſinging, the other 
the whole Note or ſharp ſinging, 

2 How many Notes uw therein MYSICK? 

A. There are but ſix Notes, which are called, wt remifa ſol bs 
and are commonly ſet down thus. For the better under- — 
ſtanding of this, You ſhall obſetve the C-ſol-fa. at Clicte 
ſtanding on the fourth rule from beneath; then you muſt 
reckon down from the Cliefe, as though the Verſe were the Scale of the Gamme 
aſſigning to every Space and Rule a ſeveral Key, and you ſhall finde that the firſt 
Note ſtandeth in C. a. at, and the laſt in 4. Ia. aii. re in Baſe. 
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An E xpofiton of the Gamme and Cliefes. 


| Another Example. 


ut re mi fa {ol la la fol ta mi te ut 


In how many ſeveral Keyes may you begin the fox Notes? 
A, Theſe three Keyes of the following Example. 


— n . — 444 
— — — —— 
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But what is done in theſe Notes, may be alſo done in their Octoes : as what is 
done in Gem «t; may alſo be done in G. ſol. re. at in baſe, and likewiſe in G-ſo-re at 
ia Alt. And what in C- fa. at, may be alſo in C-ſo/-f«-#t, and in C-ſol-fa. And hat 
ia F. ſa. at ia baſe, may alſo be done in F. ſa. s in Alt. but theſe be the three princi- 
pauall Keyes containing the three Natures or Properties of Singing. 

2 How many Keyes us in the Gamme ? 

A. Twenty, ten in Rule, and ten in Space, 

| 2. How many Notes art in theſe twenty Keyes? 

| A. Two and Fourty Notes: viz, ſcven Uts, ſeven Rc's, ſeven Mi's, ſeven Fa's, 
feven Sol s, and ſeven La's. 

£ Which ore the three Properties of MPSICK * 

A. 8-quare, Properchant, and B. mode. 


| 2 Hew 
| 
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An Expoſition onthe Camme and Cliefes, 


2. Her many of theſe Yts ſings Bquare how many Properchant and hew many Bmolle, - 

A. Three B.quare, two Properchant, and two B. molle. 

2. Which are the three uts that ſingeth Bquare ? 

A, The tot Cam. t the ut of G fal. re- ut in baſe,and the ur of G · fal. re ut in Alt. RN 

2 Which are the two uts that fingeth Properchant # | 

A. The t of C- a #t, and the «t of C. ſol-fa ut. 

2 Vhich are the two atis that fingeth Emolle ? 

A.” The t of F. fa. at in baſe. and the at of F. ſa. us in alt. | 

Q. Tow have ſpoke of the att, but how doth the other Notes fing ? 

A. Asevery «t ſingeth, ſo doth the reſt of the Notes lykewiſe ſing which aſcen- ; 
deth from thar ar: As tor example, the at of Cam. us ſingeth gare, therefore the re ; 
of Are, the vi of x- Mi, the fa of C ſa. at, &c. doth fing likewiſe Bquare, Likewiſe . 
the wt of C.fa-ut (ingeth Properchant, therefore the re of D-ſol-re the mi of E-la-mi. 
the /« of F-f«-«t, andthe ſol of G-ſol-r8-ar, &c. ſingeth likewiſe Properchant, and the 
t F. ſa. ut ſingeth e therefore, the re of G-ſol-re-ut, the mi of A-la-mi re. the 

fa of B {4-7 mi, muſt likewiſe ſing Bmolie, Becauſe the Notes doth ariſe from theſe 


#7, 25 you may plainly ſce onthe Scale; and ſo forth of the reſt, 
of the MOOD S. | 


2 How many Moods mw there? 
A. Foure. | | 


2. Which Fiore? a 


* c 


Of the Moody, 
A. Perfect the More, and imperfect the More, perfect the Leſſe, and imperf. c 


the Leſle. 
The Firſt aAtoode, 
2 Perfelt the More, whereby know ye it: 
A, B- iy Figure, and my Number. 
How know ye by your Figure ? 
A. A tound Circle witha prick 0 
2 How know ye it by your Neale: 
A. They ge all by threes, except Crotchets, Quavers, and Semi-quavers, 
2_ How goe they : 
A. By Twoes. 


2 Nember that CMoode * 
Three Minims to the Semibriefe, ſo is the Semibriefe three, three Semi. 


brick to the Briefe, ſo is the Briefe nine, three Briefs to the Long. ſois the Long ſe- 
ven and twenty, three Longs to the Large, ſo is the Large fourcicore and one. 


The Example of the firſt Moode. Per ſell the More. 
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Of the Moods 


The ſecond Moode, 
7 M [anger felt the More, whereby know ye it © 
A. By my Figure and my Number, 
. How know je it by your FHRere } 

A. Halte a Circle with a ptickc. E 

2 How know ye it by your Number * 

A. They go all by twocs except Miaims. 

berg they * 

A. By threes. 

2 Namber that Moode * 

A. Three Minims to the Semibriefe , ſo is the Semibriefe three, two Semibriefs 
to the Briefo, ſo is the Briefe fix, two Briefs tothe Long, ſo is the Long twelve, two 
Longs to the Large, fois the Large foure and twentie. 


The Example of the ſecond Moods, Imperſcit the Adore, 


_ — — — — mg — — — — — 


Of the Maas. 


The third maode. 
Perfect the Leſſe, whereby know ye it i 
* 4 cn Figure and _—_ | 


9. How know ye it by your Figure ? 

A. A round Circle without a pricke, O 

2. How know ye it by your Nu ? | 
A. They goe all by ewoes, except Semi-briefs. 

2. How goe they : 

A. By threes. 

0, Number that muode ? 

A. Two Minims to the Semi- briefe, ſq is the Semi-briefe two, three Semi-briefi 


to the briefe, ſo is the briefe ix, two Briefs ro the Long, io is the Long twelve, two 
Longs to the Large, ſo is the Large foure and twenty. 


The Example of the third Maodi, Perfilt the ioc. 


aft | 


— 


Of the Monde. | 


The fourth Moods. 

2. Imperſel7 the Leſſe, whereby know yer? | 

| A. By my Figure and my Number. 
How know ye it by your Figaret ; 

| A. A Halfe Circle without a pricke. C 
| 2. How know ye it by your Number t f | 
A. They goe all by toes. | 

9. Namber that moode 4 
| 


A Two Minims tothe Seml · brieſe, ſo is the Semi-briefe two, two Semi briefs 
to theBriefe, ſo is the Bricfe foure, two Briefs to the Long, ſo is the Long cight, 
two Longs to the Large, ſo is the Large ſixteen. 


The Example of the fourth moode, 


Imperſedt the Left, 


— — — —' . — nm. — — * — 


köbebss bes kne krete e 
b The. Degrees. | 
| 


| On many Degree, gest 10 mos dt? 
n 
2. Which three? 
A, Moode, Tyme, and Prolation; | 
Q. What is U 
A. It is a meaſuring of Longs by Larges, and Briefs by Longs, and is either grez+ | 


ter or Icler. 
Q What « the 09>") yan 


A. It is a me ſuring Longs by Larges, and is cither & or imperſect. 
— 2 

A.” Three Longs to the Large. 
What « the greater Meade imper fell * 

2 ——— 
—— Mad 


A 1 ſuri and is either pet ſect a. 
PETTY 2ST os 


whe ark ſe Mak 
Q, ther & the lefer Moode imperfect ? 
A. Two Briefs to the Long. | 
Q Maus He: A, uU 


The Degrees, 
A. It is a meaſurirg of Semi-briefs by Briefs, and is either perfe@ or imperſect. 
2. What perſed Tyme ? 
A. Trhee Semi-bricfs to the Briefe. 
29. What # imperfect Tyme * 
A. Two Semi. briefs to the Briefe. f 
2. What « Prolation? 
A. It is a meaſuring of Minims by Semi-briefs, and is either perfect or imperfect. 
2_ What « perfect Prolation ? 
A. Three Minims to the Semi - briefe. 
What « imperfect Prolation ? 

2 Iwo ou to the Semi-briefe. 
© Perfect the Atore, O. How goes it in Moode, Time and Prolation ? 
A. Pei fect great Moode, perteR leſſe Moode, perfect Time, and Prolats. 
Q. Imperfect the more, C. How goes it in Moode, Time, and Prolation 2 

A A. Imperte& great Moode, imperfeRlefſe Moode, imperfect Time, and perfect 

rolation, 
2. Perfect the leſſe, O how goes it, in Moode, Tyme and Prolation : 
A. Imperſect great mood, imperfe& leſs mood, perfect time, & imperfe prolation. 

Q. Imperfect the leſs C how goes it in mood, time andprolatione : ; 
A. lmpertfect great mood, uwperfeR leſs mood, imperfeR time. and imperfect 


prolation. 
TITT THE 


A — 
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The Conconrds, 


A. What is 4 Concord} | 

A. It is a mixt ſound compact of diverſe voices, catriag with delight in the eare, 
and is cither perfect. ot imperteR, 

2 What is a perſe Concord ? 

A. It is that which may ſtand by it ſelf, and of itſelf makerh a perfect harmony, 


without the mixture of any other. 


Z. What is am ineper felt Concord. 

A. It is that which maketh not a full ſound , and neederh che following of a per- 
fe Concord, to make it ſtand in the Harmonie . 

2, How many Concord; is there? 

A. Nine, 

2 Which Nie: 

A. Aa Unitone, athird, a fifth, a ſixth, an o&o, a tenth, atwelfth, a thictecath 
and a fifrecnth. 

2. How many of them ve perfect, and row many imperſett # 

A. Fire pettect. and foute umpertca. 

2. Which are the five pere: 

A. An uniſone, a fifth, an octo. a twelfth, and a fifteenrh. 


_ Which are the foure imperſelt © 
a third, a — athirteenth wich their octoes. 
2 What mean you by their ocloes ? 
A. Thoſ: notes which are diſtant from them eight notes, as from an uniſone, an 
octo, from a fifth, a twelfch, &c. The 
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the 5 CALE of 


Coacotds, | Diſcords 
| perfett, uwper felt, perfect, iwprfelts , | 
85 705 T 
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R. ſts, or Pauſes : of Prick, 
I and Notes of SincOparion. 
Example Example | 
Larg. Long. Nr. S. br .mm.crotchet quayer» 
Large. Long Briaf Seavi. Min Cretch Lnev.Sami-q, v 4. 2 . 8 


— 
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A 
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A further Example ofthe PrickNots, wherein you ſee your Meaſure of the Time 
barred,according to the Sewibriefe both by prick Semibricſs, Minims & Crashers. 
Example. 
Prick Long. Brief. Si. Min. Crotchet. ver. 


LI. 


— | 


Foloweth now to ſpeake of Ligatures 


2. What is a Legatwe * | fide hanging down-ward : (the ſecond | 
| - A. ltisa Combination ot knitting aſcending or deſcending )it is a bricf, | 
ther ot two or more Notes, by Example. 

1 their ſituation and order the value of the 

: ſame, holding our if your firſt Note lack a 
| 


tayle, the ſecond deſcending, it is a long. 
41 inthi Example. * 


— oN Ligatares 


—— Every finall Note uf a Lr 


t | ſcending;being a ſquare Note is a L. 
Ifeke ffi Vloor havea aye onthe lf [EET LEES 
” g | | ; | on 


| 
[ 
| 
| THE 


l = - - 0 = = - 9 
* a - * - o 4 4 Ts T 4 
5 8 <Y pe *Y 4 N ro \ * 8 * 0 4 


* 
- 
1 - 
” " * = 
Fs 
„ N 
. 
. 
22 0 
i = 
WAITE 
— — — 4 
— . — — — — 


| = 
[ bewails his woe, why doe I not the ſame. 

Since that ongſt them all For All things livirg hath; 
| I dare well ſay is none, : Some time at — : 

Fo farre from joy, ſo full of woe; | | 
[ Not hath more canſe to mourne. The 3 
a 


_ ww. — — 
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| ThePeiſand, ind che Poſt, 1 1 rake more plesſure in my palne; 
Which nr han ery * | I doubles burwy woe: 
The Ship. boy the gal ; 
Or when Ice — 
Hach time to take their — The ir moſt deſired ſight, l 
Sa — —* ha. Alas {think@ all men are we 
| Doch (omeno - 5 night | Save I poore wofull wight, 
er 4 F Or when I hear the ſound, 
| a 00M [| Song or luſtiu nent, 
| From pajnfuln« ſſe ro paine, | Trhiakeallthirg chat joyfull isz 
From paine to — Doch cauſe me to lament. 
From canto punt puteaginey = | Even as the ſtricken Dier, 
* Likk — Wich drawes himſelf alone, 
| Ilke thirg under the Sun, So ſeck I then ſome ſectet place, 
That I can heare or = Where I may make my moane, 
ö It makes me to bewail my wo; 
eſtanic. Although that fot the time, 
| —— Duth much apcace my gricfe; 
When I ſee Men rejoice, Yer doth jr breed me further paine, 
|, Scing I cannot ſo, [| Tocauſe me more miſchic fe. s 
THE SECOND — — 
Ince that chem all 13 gricyous Sinner nor I am, 
f | dare well ſa none, And hath wore ct. Oy. 
| | * 
2 — — — — —— — OD 


— — The ſpent — 
In lucch andacglhigence. - | 


Even like the wandri Sheep, | 
Long have I gone — | 
Lord bring — flock againe, | 


And guide me the right way: 


Grane me thy Grace to ryſe, 

| Ard ſta d in time to come, 

| That | may mend my wrerched Life, 
And mout ne for t me by runde. | 
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THE. SECOND: SONG. on ai 
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Luſty May. 


en aſperanee that is ſo bright, | All lovers hearts that are in care, 
88 to wotul hearts he caſts great light To their Ladies they dorepare, 
| right pleaſantly befor the day. xc 
| Ad ſhowes and 'heds torth of that light 
| Through gladneſl: of this Juſty May, 
| Through gladne ſſe ot this luſty May, 
E- | Ofevery moneth in the year, 
il Bir's on their beews of every ſort, To mirthfull May their is no peer; 
4 Sẽ is forththeir nots & maks great mirth | Her gleſtring Garments are ſo gay, &e. 
| Oa barks that blooms on every bray,&c | You Lovers all make merry chcere ; 
| 


In freſh mornings be fore the day, &e. 
Andarcin —_ more and more, 
Through gladneſſe, &c. 


= 
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And fares and flyes qvet Field and Firth, | Through gladnefle of this luſty May, 
Through gladneſſe, &c. Through gladneſſe of this luſiy May, 
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THE THIRD 
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=4, 2 Null amirthfull May morning, as 
ge, ID * 


FV. when l did you know, 
Youthiclde my heart ſo low 
— Gtace but now incace, 
Biniſhde through fals reports: 
Rut I hapc and | trow. 

Onee for to ſpeake with you, 
Whitlke docs me great comfort. 


Since fortune falſe untrue, 
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| Aboreall carthly w he 


Hath exy lide me from you: To you my truth I pſighej 
By ſuddane chance I ſhall advance In earneſt or in gain. 
Your honour and your fame: 1 
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THE FOURTH SONG. 


paramours, ſaid ſhe my love ſo ſweet come you not yet nor yet heght 
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you not me to meet among(t the flowers, Elore, Elore, Elote. Elote, I love my 
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luſty Love, Elore. Lo. 
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Favour and duty, unto your bright beautie, 
Confirmed hath lawrie, and oblicdtde to truth, 
So that your ſoverance, heai ly but variance 
Marke in your memorance, mercy and ruth, 
Elore, Elorc, &c. 


Yet for your courtiſie, baniſh all jealouſie: 

Love for love luſtily, doc me reftore : 

Then with us Lovers y true love ſhall reſt and reign, 
Solace ſhall ſweetly ſing, Elore, &c. 

Elore, Elore. Elore, Elore, 

I love my luſty Love, Elore, &c. 
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Hen as the Greeks did enterptiſe, to Troyes rown in armes to goe, (bi 
they chooſed a counſell age and wiſe Apollosanſwere forto know, 
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how chey ſhould (pred and have ſuccelſe, Ia that ſogreat a buſſinefle, 
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12 did ſend the wiſeſt Greeks That Troy and Trojans have ſhould 
Apollos anfwer for to know : To uſe them fully as they w 

Who with the tears upon their cheeks ; \ 
Bur and the firic flames of wood, Which anſwere made them not ſo glade, 
With all ſuch tits as was the gurl | — — thus —— be; 

i ir great Cod ſactifice: S ene ere u 
6 : Did alſo joy and comfort me. 
When they had done thus their requeſt, | For thus then ſaid Apollo myne, 

And ſolemnly their ſervice done: All chat thou ſeeks ic ſhall be thyne. 
Anddrank the wine and ſlew the beaſt | . | 
Apollo gave them anſwer ſoone: 
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Ou Lovers all that love would prove, come leatne to know true Love 
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| The ſacrifice of laud and praiſe 
Sirgto the Lord both day and night: 

Wu iving to him allway cs, 
For all his bencfirs ſo bright. 


Then ſhalt thou at the latter 
When Chriſt thet to account ſhall call: 


— ————5ð cen. ö With Lamps and oile in ſtote, 
Still waiting on that day and : | To meete that King of Glore, 
When Chriſt ſhall come without delay; That comes for ay. 
To judge all carthly creature, | ” C8 5 & 

Thea be preparde therefore, 


S23535 SAS50036S60 30 000045883355 
THE SEVENTH SONG. 


Hethoughes of men do day chige,as fintaſie breeds in their breaſts, 
and now their nature bs ſoftrenge,that few can find where friend(hip reſts 
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hall craſc upon thy blood, and hoary 


Hen chylecold age 
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how the winters fall; thy Joynts which e'rſt in full perfeCtion hood: 
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now fick and weak, makes thee thou may ſt not crawle. O then 1 ſay for alt 


* WY 
— 
— — 
. „ 
* — — — 
— — —— — 
99 — — — — — 


thy paſſed pleaſure, A conſc ience cleat is worth a world of treaſure. % 


When on thy bed, in anguiſh thou do't lye, y When foul fin hall appear in i:** own weed, 

In ſome hard feaver, ſtriving (till for breath: Shall thy diſtreQed ſenſes ſo a ff · ght, 

Thy Wite and Children then upont hee cty, | In recordation of thy former deede, 

Som w:(hing life, yer moſt tor goods thy death | Nothing thou'ft bave bor dollocr for delight 


O chen | (ay, for all thy paſled pleaſore, O then I ſay, for all thy peſled pleaſure, 


A ceaſcience cleat is worch a 2 A conſcienes clear is worth a world of treaſur. 
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thou man, thy time is ſpent. K 


| dead and gone, and Idid 


PY 


what I can, therefore repent. 


Adams fall O thou man, O thou man, | 
Adams tall, from heaven to bell. , | | 
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The Is all did ſing, O thou man, O thou man; . 

The fag el ling, ene Re 

The iſe ro our « 
— nr heavenly King, 


The ſhepherds amazed was, O thou man, O thou man, 


The ſhepherds am. ac d was, to heare angels (ing. 
The ſhepherds amazed was, how ———— 
That Cu ati r our Matte: ſhould be om King. 


To Bcthlem did they goe, O thou man, O thou man, 
—— ond nr — 

To Bethlem did they goe to ſee it it were ſo or no, 
Whether Chriſt was or no, to ſer man free, 


As the Angels before did ſay, O thou man. O thou man, 
At thc angels before did ſay, ſo it came to 


As the angels before did lay They found :babe where be lay; 
la a manger wrapein hay, d poore be was. | 


for us that was forlorne, 
therctore tooke 1 er You, 
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one ſiane in conſcience kerps, while de to quier goes, more vencerous is 
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then he that locpa, with twentie mortall ſoes. 

Herfore at night call into minde | If —— 
VV how thou the doy barb fone: | eee 
Praiſe God if nor amuſſe thou finde, kattall tears, 
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Wat 1 


ease Deri.ghe world e 
ſenſes are benumde, 


. nn orome 
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\ ſoul to ſerve him fairbfully 


And trom rig voor ears yu 


voice and from — = conqves heaven s 
Be r ————— 
Alace Sathan, the World and fi: alſo, Thy Fatbr who keowerany ſent ee 
All three in one conſpired hath — wor: „ vich ſpeed. 


Me to init pe in finfull pleaſures here, 
Through 6a & farhen ro death & encles fear. Profpericy in kee me ſunerime mirknow: 
Chriſt — — air and low; 
Believe my word. and in thy heart im W'yls with the ore, and other am torment, 
My — —— —ę— Winch mare wy mind & make ave malcontons 
Pray to oor tacher foe the ſp/rie of grace : Ctuiſt. 
To mend by lite (od g- vnt rbee time & ſpace If riches grow, ſe: not thy heart thereon, 
Sinner. Let that ic make thee like the rich Glucton 2 
Alace wy foreſaid toes toll crafrily Kiche* well uſde, Gods ble fling deb procere, 
| Doth me enciſe from chy pte epti to fly; If croft with wary, then Lazarus was poore. 
And follow pleaſures of m fie in ane, Sinner. 
The whe wet pal wm hr —ſD“h 2 
N mt 
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| Flyeſinne therfoce,che Sabberh 

—— Gaul lv, — . .. raone that race, ö 
2 Sinner. - 1 Topleft biowill, his ſp'ric of greed; f 
— — 1 — 


va | rw wu 
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To baniſh fin, and grene bis ſp tit to thee, 


| 
| 


. 


Sinner, 
Sinner. If ſo thoo doe thy prayer ſhall be heatd, 
I ſhallbeſeech my Lord and God of might * And in the besvens for thee a place preparde. 
The Facher,Son. and it tu guide thee right | Then ſerve thy God, praiſe his boly Name ; 
Thet I may walk in thy true tear and love: | Obey wy voice and ſtill with me remaine. 
And at the laſt attain thy joyes above. FINIS. 
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could Gacryfice tor ſinne; if groan:rg cryes could freemy fault at laſt or 
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endleſs moanefor ever pardon win: Then would I vcep ſigh cry and ever groan 
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for follics faults faults for finnes and errors gone, I See 
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dee my hope malt wither in their bod. ] Since man lenorbing but « maſſe of 
| find mens favours are not laſting flowers, |, Our dayes nor elis bot ſhaddowes on wel, 
1 find chat words will breed no better go03: | Truſt in the Lord, who lives and laſts for 
But loſſe of time and lightning ba: at houres, { Whoſe favor found will neither fade nor 
Thos ſiace | ſee, then thus I ſay therefore. My God to thee I reſigne wy month & winde 
That favoars hopes, — No rreft in youth, in youth, oo faich in Age l 
binds no more. | FINIS: finds 
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Still ſtealing through the trees ſo fayt; 
Becauſe Diana, becauſe Diana, ' 


Behold the Nymph wich all her trayn, 
Comes trippvg throgh the Park amain: 
And in this Grove ſhe here will ſtay, 

At Barley · bieaks to (port and play, 
Where we ſhall fit us down and ſee, 
Faic Þcauric mixt, fair Beautie mixt, 

Wich Chaſtiric. 


: Another to the ſame. 
* Lord, let's walk on Sion Hill, 
— — —— 
here Prophets, poſtles, and j 
Wich Martyrs on g row do walk, © | 


In Gods houſe many Manſions ate, 

Which Chrift is gone for to prepare, 

For his En ct and own Cexr friends, 

Wherc loy iemains, and never ends. 

| Gods Saints ſhall thitber all repair; 

| Becauſe the Lan b. becauſe the Lamb 
Ot COb teigus there. 


VVe ſhall behold the LORD amain, 
Come through the Clowds, with Angels 
And inthe twinkling of an eye, (train: 
2 ſnall aſcend up through the Sky: 


Where we ſhall fic us down and firg, 
Sweet Pſalms of Praiſe, ſweet Pſalms 
Tolchovah King. of Ptaiſe, 


e 
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mourning and the great maluce; cannot define: it doth my balefull 
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breaſt coabure, to ſee an other have ia cute that ſhould be mine. 


Or well I wor, was gever wight, . = 
* 


That could inforce his mind & might, | My lowlie and my heartly love. 
To love and ſerve his lady bright; I ſhould her mynde to mercy moves 
and want her ſyne. with ſick propyne. 
As I doe martyre day and night: Were all the world at my behove, 
Wichour that onely thing of tight, She honld it have be God above, 
3 
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Now whome to ſhall I make my moane? | What remedy ſince ſo it is. © —.4 
For truth nor conſtance find I none: But patience ſuppoſe I miſe, | 
For all the faichfull love is gone, that ſhould be myne; ' 
| of Femencene. | | 
1m ———_— | Norgentles ay the gapelt gown: 
Toe mn we — - _ They caty victuals to the town, . 
: _ that worſe doth dyne. 
Who ſhall my dulled ſpirits raiſe £ So buſilie to busk I bown, 
| Since not for love my Lady goes, And other ears the Berry down 
| For if good ſervice might her pleaſe; that ſhould be myne. 
— — 
And others hath her as they pleaſe, — CO 
that ſhould be — , And him as Venus ſubject grant, 


| and keep her tryne. 
| I may perceive right well by this, Perchance he ſhall find mercy skant, 
That all the blythnes, joy and bleſle, And able his reward to want, 
The luſty wanton lyfe I wiſh, As I doe myne. 


of love is hyne. | Nin 
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ceping eyes, be blinded with che! rainy = 
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O vonder is ſoppoſe my x 
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ced beenintwo,alace ſweer heart all comfort i ago, deſpaireis Lord; good 


CCC = | 
hope is in exyle,tharc're I lovde alace this ſorie while 


A; with the wind oppreſſed is the corne, | As who would fiſh opon the mountains high. 


The ſtone thitled wich rainy drops great; | Or goeto gather berries in the ſea, 
And with the worme the ſcarlet tent & | 


So is my heart overthitlde and overſet: 
My ſalt rearsare mingled with bloody ſweat, | Old is my wound, my paines now ate ſorez | 
Pale is my face and feaded is my bew, The more I ſeek for conſolation , 
Ot Loves laire alace that ever I knew, | My heavinefle increafſeth more and mom 


Now is my care throogh old occafion, 


love alace and all my love is lore : 4 
More woe I wiſh dread never man on yeerd, 


I ſeek remeed unto my deadly wound, 


As firein Yce, and heat in Marble ſtone, doch is my chaunce, ſuch is my baples weard, 
I feel a quadranr in a figor round ; 4 
A deaf Sophiſt a probles m to expound; I have enoogb and more for to complain 


L ſeek the ttueth in beart where there is none Of every care that may my Sole diſtrefſe,” 
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Hat if a day, ora month, ora year, crown thy delights with a 
May not the change of a night ora houre croſſe thy defircs with as 
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thouſand wiſht content ing. Fortune, honour, beauty, youth, are but bloſſoms 
many fad tormentings. wanton pleaſure. dotting love, are but ſhadowes 


all our joycs arc but coycs idle thoughts decemang. 
none bath power of an houre of his lives bereivirg, 


Tlycarths 
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Th'carths but a point of the world and a man. | 
BY ls bur a point of the Earths compared certure: | 
| Shall then the point of a point. be ſovaine N 
As to triumph ina ſillie points adventure, 
All is hazard, that we have, 
Here is nothing byding. | 
Daycs of p are as ſlreams, 
Throw faire meadows glydirg: 
Well or woe time doth go, | 
Time hath no returning: 
. Secret Fates guides our Eſtates, 
Both in mirth and mourning. , 


| 
What if a ſmyle orabeck or a looke, 1 | 
. 


Feed thy fond thoughes with many a vain 
May not that ſmyle, or that beck, or that looke, 
Tell thee aſwell they arc but falſe deceivings. * 
Why ſhould beautie be ſo proud, , 
In things of no ſurmounting. 
N All her wealth is but a ſhreud, þ 
|. Nothings of accounting, 
Then inh. ther's no bleſſe, 
a Which is vaine and idle, 
| Secret fates guids our eſtates, 
: Tyme doch hold the brydle. 
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> v7 — — wealth, 
Raiſe thy degree to great place of hie advancing, 
May not =_ world by a check d wealth, | 
Bring thy to as low deſpiſed chanting. 
Whull the Sun of wealth doth — 
Thou ſhalt have friends plenty, 
But when wealth comes they tepine, 
Not one abyds oftwentie. 
Wealth and friends holds and ends, 
As forruncs riſcand fall, 
Up and down, ſmyle and frown, 
Certaine is no ſtate at all 


What if agrip, or a ſtream, ora fit, 
Pinch thee with pain, or the feeling pangs of ſickneſſe: 
May not that grip, or that ſtream, or that fir, 
Shew thee the form of thy own true petfect likeneſle : 
Health is butaglanceof joy, 
Subject to all changes, 
Mirth is but a ſilly boy, 
W hich miſhap eſtranges; 
Tell me then filly man, 
Why thou art ſo weak of witt ? 
N —— — 
W ight in quiet (it. 
"inks, 
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their Bout waites for that hour & to their king a glade good moitow gives from f 
1 Thence 71 


— — — --— 


Ouy On Ide ber I may | 4 cy mg x oriſh freſh: 
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—5.— Gendorp Gam, 
And — 5 — 8 Thy rt from > down into the Weſt, 
ines, Pets 

Her preſence me reſtores to life from death, 
The dawning of wy long defired Atleaft my Wane, haſte ſoon again, 


. (foo = my Leaves break ove, 
Thicles throogb ming beavie beart but reſt or = As glad of ber, of whome I onely grew, 
Of methon ws Zodiac it hat I may take 
Wie Tre: Her abſence alſo ſhores ro cut my breath. 

I wiſh in vain, Thee to remain, 
Then Cr. onH — ſhe eſples Fate well wich patience perforce till day, 
Thenoyſons ni ighr 2 went away; 7 4 10 


'thencerhat Flowre likes actto lower dur hagtsos — opening out her leaves 
changerh in en hearrſomg bew, 
My countenance declares mine inward griefe dey, goe uot away, Apolle ay, 
My pleaſur to bebold, wbome I love beſt, 
8 to cleat | Since Prims Aſobile doch fay me nay, 
No woe can me awake nor yet impeſh, 
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y my jo, the Gowans are gay, they make me wake 


He Gowans are ga 
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' A Bout the Fields as I did paſle, 

A the Gowans are gay, = 

Ichancde to meet a proper Laſſe 
the ficſt morning of May 


Right buſsic was that bonĩe maide, 
the gowans are gay, 

And 1 thereafter to her ſaide 
the farſt morning of May. 
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'4 the Gowans arc gay, 
O Lady fair what doe you here, To my will if ſhe would incline, * 
the gowans are gay, i, wie moniagetbleſs 
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| She ſaid her carand was fiot there, 3 


| the Gowans arc gay, the firſt morning of May. 8 
Her Maiden - head on me to ware, 
the ficſt morring of May. And theteabout I paſt my time, 
the Gowans are gay, 
Thos I her left; and paſt my way, While that it was the 33 prime, 
| the Gowans arc gay, | the ficſt morning of May. | 
Into a Gradene me to play, 
the firſt morning of May, And then returned home again, 


the Gowans are gay, 
Virco wes Bode aging fl foe | Peake what Maiden that had been, 
the Gowans are gay, — * rſt morging of May. 
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hew with my Love dif.caſed, Thus while the fleeps | ſorrow for her ſake, fo fleeps 
my longings long diſpleaſed. 


* the 
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my love my love and yet my love doth wake 


BY O the farie of wy reſtles fear, | My Love doth rage, & yet —— reſt, 
The hidden angviſh cf my fleſh deſires, Fear in my love, and yet m 


The Glories an 4 the Beauties that appears | Peace in my _ end — An — e 
Bet wirt her Brows,near Cur ids cloſed fires, \ Impatiene yet, of 7 
Thus while ſhe ſleeps movs ſighing for herſake Sleep dainty Love, while I Ggh for ty ks 


So ſiceps my Love, my Love, and yet my Love | So ſleeps wy Love, my Loves and yet 
doth wake, phe an waks 
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His cloathes was ſhort ſcarce Iran his knee, the great God ei 


ert did flce, from — ce of - the" | 


| 
| 
1 
| 


LORD his face, — 0 — — iihmune 
held him in chace, 1 was a-fraid to heare thy voice, and na · ked thus to come 
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4 the & ſtay, who hath reveal'd to thee that naked thou ſhould be, oc haththoucaten 


| | miſery, o Adam! — l pitty thee. A 


| 4 ot hn which thou gave to me, | That Rebel to thy Majeſtie. 
| To be my helper as 1 thought, | For to have us and ours exylde, 
| Did cat, and — me: With his rebellious company, 

; Which now alacc! is dearly boug ht. That is no juſt excuſe, 

| The Serpent uſe hath me beguil's d; To lcave the Lord and uſe 


The counſel of thy Enemy, 
| Bleſt fredom to refuſe, 
Soul and body to refuſe, 
Pitic O Adam, I pitie thee, 
O Adam, poor Adam I pitie thee, 


Yet for thy fault thou puniſhe ſhall be, 
Before thou live in pleaſure and eaſe, 
Nothing but labour ſhall be tothee, 


| 


So ſliely up upon 
Shall onthy belly creep alſo; 


Thy meat thou ſhale wone with ſweat & 
diſ- eaſe; 

And thou O Eve, in ſtead of thy mirth, 
And pleaſant Paradice preclaire, 
In grievous pain ſhall bethy birth £4 
With many a ſigh and groan full faire. 

Yet from thy Enemie, 

And Sathans creuelty, 

I will ſurcly ſet thee free, 

If thou will turn to me, 

Obey and thankful] be, 

Surely thou ſhall bedear to me, 


O Adam, poore Adam dear ſhall thou be | Upon thy whole 
But thou the Serpent that did goe, 


Iz Intreat 


the field, 


The duſt ſhall be thy meat and bield, 

Curſed ſhall thou be for ever, 

Enemy to the womans ſeed, 

He ſhall prevail, but thou ſhall never, 

For he ſhall bruiſe thee on the head; 
And ſhall reſtore again, 
From death and endleſſe pain, 
My ſervant David to be with me: 
Where he ſhall ay remain; 
With me his Soverane, 
Ia joy and bliſle eternally, 

o Adam, O Adam, thus ſhall it be- 


Away went Sathan moſt diſcontent, 
Chriſt being promiſed for to reign; 
ſed was his intent, 


Through of his mighty King 


Our freedome Lord, we have from thee, 


That bowels of mercy pouered out. 

poſterity, x 
Of thy free grace withoutten doubr, 
| Therefore wehumbl y, 


1 — — 


Intreatthy Majeſtic, Prayingto thee moſt bumbly ſweet; 
That we may ever thankfull be: O Jeſus, dear leſus have pitic on me, 
And for our {ins conttite, O Adam, dcare Adam I pitie thee. 
Rejoiceirg in the ſp'1it, FI NI S. 
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Y bailfull brieſt in blood all bruiſt & all my corps a · lace in paine, 
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that force nor ſtrengh haue I no oe to — the ſclvs as they 


were mine. My body doth — n in — woe, without of. 


I may 
paſſe 


—_— 


OI IONS” In_g 


paſſe trum her preſence, 


Uncertain of the time and place, 
When that we two ſhould meet again, 
No force of all yer gave her grace, 


Albeir as yet 1 ſuffer pain, 


Nut all is vain my timeis (| 


15 tpent, 
For ſhe that hath my faithfull heart, 


Would once relieve me of my pain: Would heart out of my bowels tent. 
Alace, faite words are but à tra in, And alter witts content: 
And ſerves thy body but for a (pace; | Who liſts to looke on her a ſpace, 
W ithour good hope, tim's ſpentin vain, | Was never beauty more excellent, 
I ſay no more, but oft alace. But may be ſeen into her face. 
Alace that ever I ſaw her face, And yet ſuppoſe my heart were free; 
Or had it in remembrance, At liberty but any pain, 
Alace that cver I knew the place, It were impoſstble to me, 
When firſt we made our acquaintance, | Butit would ſoone terurne again: 
Woe worth the love of ignorance, To her with whome it did remaine, 
To love where no love can abide, Above allearthlie wight alive, 
Wo worth the framed ignorance, | Sweet heart relieve me of my paing 
Since dollorous death mult be my guide. Relicve me, or lend my life. 
” 3 7 2M 
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3 SC N Wake ſweet Love thou art tetum d, my heart which lor g in ab- 
8 Let Love which never abſent dycs, now live for cver in 


ESSE 3 I == — 


ſence mourn. d, * now in perfect joy: Only her ſelt hach ſecmed fair, 
her eyes, whence came my firſt annoy, deſpaite did make me wiſh to dye, 


KOO ——_— 
ay r 


ſhe only 1 could love, ſhe only drew me to diſpaire, when ſhe unkynde 
that I my © MET end, ſhe only which did make me fce, my ſtate may now 


-. 2 — — — — —ů ů Ros. — — 


3 did prove. 


E ſhe eſteeme rhea now oughe worth, er. 1 pm dung omg — 
Shewil not gricve thy love hence forth forth | a e up from deep diſpaire: 

Which ſodiſpair hath prov'd. And if that now thou welcome be, 
Diſpair/hath proved now in me, | when thou with her doſt mezte, 
That 16ve will not unconſtant be, She all this while bur playde with thee : 

Though long in vain I loved. To make thy joyes more ſweete. 

It ſhe at laſt reward my love, | 
And all my barmes repaire, FE = 


Sans 
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Vendeath behold | Lbreath,r ,my breath procures my paine, elſe dollour 


. 
l re 


af:cr death, ſhold ſlack whe I were ſlain: but deſtanies diſdain ſo ſpan 


EMSEFRRRRHEF 


my froward threed, bu: mercy to remaine a maityte quicke and dead. O cruell 
K 2 deadly 


7H, 
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deadly feed! O rigour but remorſe ?licce there is no zemecd, come patience perforce. 


= Fates, my froward fates, 
With wicked wierds hath wrought : 
My ſtate of all eſtates, 
Unhappicſt to be thought, 
Have | offended ovght, 

Or wrought againſt their will. 
But mercy then they might, 
Conclude my Corps to kill, 
Bur as they have no skill, 
Ofreaſon, nor regarde, 

The innocent and ill, 

Receive a ly ke reward. 


My heart but reſt or rove, 
Reuth, reaſon or reſpect, 
Wich Fortunes death and love, 
Is kept under cheke, 

That now there is no neck, 
Nor draught to make debate: 


| 


But needs muſt burſt and breake, 
For Love muſt have his Mate; 
Relicte alacc ! is late, 

W ben I am fotcde to flie, 

I ſtand in ſtrange eſtate, 

I love, I dwyne, I dic. 


| Yet time ſhall try my trueth, 


And paintull patient pait: 
Though love would rage but rueth, 


| And death with deadly darr, 


Should ſtay to cure my ſmart, 
On Forruncs fickle wheele, 

All ſhall not change my heart: 
Which is as true as ſtcele, 

[am not lyke an E-le, 

To lip away and ſlide: 

Love, Fortune, Dcath, farewell, 
Where Iam hound I'lebyde, 


FINIS, 
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chick her yeelding lay, even ſo doe l act in uo other boot; tendting 
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1 long unto your will obey. 


Our vertre monte above my force ſo hye | Wounded I am, with deadly darts dine, 
I bat wuh vo ur Seanties ſeaſed lam fo fure | Ferterde with ferceres, diſpairing of zeliefe, 
T 18t there tete ines retithance none in me, Lying in latigour as — captive tine, 
But pacienily your pleaſure to indute. And yethe cauſe of all my woe and griefe, 


And in your wi! my fir-y ſh il depend; 
My Life, my D th confi.ty into your will: 
Ra.hee would I, my lite were at an end, 
Then in dilpaire ctus way continue till. 


And fince there is no piry more in place, 
Bot that your cruelty doth thriſt my bloods: 
I am content to have no orber grace, 

Bot let ir ovt, if it may dee you good, 


Finis » THE 
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Love rea God above, l am not oppteſt with Love, but daily may 


9 a — — 2 — — hand 
— — — 4 — 
— — — — — 


1 


te move, when ly les me; Be ſhe for my behove, I liſt for no reprove» 
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ay when I iſt to love I may let "os and — can other love that will love mie. 


Sec Lovers anne w, Since wicked variance, 

Irba are both truſt and true, And falſe diſsimularce, 

| For Love charges hyd and hew, And double inc on ſt ance, 
And blaikned be. Blares the gree : 

When ſhe liſt not to tcwe, Since ſaithfull obſcrrance, 
f Why ſhould I more pu ſue: Can get no rcon: vence: 

Ay when l liſt to love [may let be, Ay v hen Thi ro love, I may let be. 
| And chooſe another Love, that will love | Ard chooſe anotl. ci Love, that will love 

me. mie. 


Sincc Faith cannot be found, 


Since I may not her meaſe, 
Nor pity can abound, 


She is ſo ill to pleaſe, 


Why ſhould [ runne on ground ? Love doth her moſt diſeaſe, 
And cannot flee: That cannot flee, 
As good love loſt as found, Since as good comes 28 
Far better looſe then bound, " | My dart yet ſhall ! 
Ay when l liſt to love may let be, Ay when liſt to love, I may let be: 
And chooſe another Love that will love | Anu chooſe another — that will love 
me. Finis. me. 
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SY: Lc low eſt rrees — the Ant her gall, the Flee her plenghe lite 
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Spatle irs heat, tlie flender haires caſt ſhadowes, tho bur (mall ad: 
L3 : Bees 
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Bees have ſtings although they be not great. Seas have there courſe & ſo have little 


— 


ſpringe and love is love in Beggers as in Kings. 


Wher waters ſmootheſt ar, deep ate the foords | A Bee can ſting, not like a Scorpionpower. 

The Dyal ftors, yetnone eives it move: | Seas have their courſe, and ſo have li:le ſprings 
The firmeſt faith is in tbe feweſt words, So beggers love, bat greater love have Kings. 
The Turtles cannot fing, and yet they love, ] Roch ate deep ſeas, when ſmooth run ſhallow 
True hearts have eyes, and cates, no tongoe to | foords, 


ſpeake, | The ratt maks noiſe,before the Dyel move: 
They beare, and ſee, and Ggb, and then they | The firmeſt faith is ſtill confiem'd with worde, 
breake | And Turtles mourn, in looſing of their love. 
+ | If hearts bave eyes, and cars, the rongoe can 
The Anſwer. X 1 2 
. , » ard {15h before the 
Boſhes have ropps, bot the Cedar greater, They'le hear, and ſee, ard ſig * — 7 


A beire caſt wsleſs then Pharoahs towr 
Tho ſparks caſt heat, but greater bear the fire, 
FINI Ss. 
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| — hen hope that nau rhe releife, come hear my dome 
8 — HE wn * | 


pronounced by diſdaine. A-lace ſweet hope where is thy. ſcop, or where ſhall 
and caſe me of my paine. Why flces thou me tomake me dye: will thou not 


EEE 


thou temaine: Since hope is gone and cannot me remeed, in bondage thus! Quit 


come againe: 


— e ¶ͤ¶— ⁰w ˙˙˙w]P 


Had a heart, and gow I heartleſſe goe, 

nad a1 car daily was opp, | Wharpaincanforceabody 19 be in 
I had a Friend, that s ow become my foe If love be pain. how can I pain eſchew ? 
I bad a will, yet can I get no reſt, Since I am faſt, knit to the maſt, 

—— — 

But w : no Mi w nor right 

Wust am chen ? a hearrleſſe man, My Lady to procure, - 7 

Should love me rhns d What ſhall I ſay ? ſince will gain. ſtands 


I loue and ſerve, one whome l do regarde the law, 
Vet for my love diſdain is my rewarde. | I have a will, yet will maks me ſtand aw, 


If promiſde faith, and ſecret love intend : | Where ſhall I goeto — weary face, 
And chooſe but doubt I | had | Where ſhall I find a place for my de fece 
well; , Wher is my love, that u themeerteſt place 
If fixed eye and inward heart do bind: Of all the earth that is my confidence, 
A man in love now my heart doth feel | She hath my heart till I depart 

what pain is love, or what may move? Let her doe what ſhe liſt, 

A man for to diſpaire, I cannot mend, bur ſtill depend, 

Nothing ſo great, as hie deſpyte, And daily to inſiſt. 

Of his ſweet Lady faire. | To purchaſe love it love my love deſerve 
Sach is my chance as now [ muſt confeſs, It not tor love, let love my body ſtetve. 


love a love, though ſhe be mercileſſe. 
Come here ye gods, and judge my cauſe 


What paine can pierce a heart, that I doe aright, 
A * vat | Hear on complainy befor ye mecdema 


If love be pain that doeth any ſabdoe, 


Take you before my Lady moſt of when plaide : 
Lernothe mull devo — , . — — 
may lay, da | 
— — — yY, Since man and goods ate all at your com. 
——— + RN _ | 
o lye in priſon ſtrong, Then | 
Then ſhal ye ſave a ſakeles man from pai . ne | 
Try wel ay canſe &rthen removeditiala Your friendly friend dochmake yourhs | 
\ © Lady flrwhomeIdohenermet, | Since . 
| Your Name and Fame, — Keep hope in ſore, you todep 
have Conquers your friend indeed: 
Let not my Love and Labour thus be loſt | — will come the day 
| Burftll in minde I pray you toingraffe; When friends a friend will need. * | 
— 22 — — — 
I am your man, do what ye can, — amn 
FINAIS be: | 
| | 
| 
; M 2 THE 


orth the time and cke te place tha ſhe wasto me 


naw. 


mine own my heart was gever mine own, 


89 mtyme I ſivde at liberty, And will not on me rue, me rue jo me tue 
ut now Idoe not fo, : And will not on me tue. 
She hath my heart ſo faichfully, 
That Ican love no moe, no moe jo, no mo Now am I left all comfortleſſe, 
That 1 can love no moe. And no remeed can finde, 
My paincs they are remeedileſſe, 
| And all the wyr you have, you have jo, 
you have, 
| os an the wyt you have, 
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THE THIRTIE SONG. 


T — — — — — — 


— — _ 


lle doch behold my Miſtres Face? and ſayeth noegood hape 
who hears her ſpeak & marks her Grace? ſhal think none e-ver ſpake 


n hort for to reſound her praiſe,ſhe is the faireſt,the faireſt, che faireſt 


the faireſt of her dayes. 


V V Ho knows her wit & not admires, | She is the faireſt, the faircſt, the faireſt of 
Shall think himſe lt devot of skill her dayes. 

Her vertues kindles ſtrong deſires, . 

In thoſe who think upon her (till, Her Red is like unto the Roſe, 

In ſhort fot to reſound het praiſe, * When from a bud unto the Sunne, 


— _ 
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Her comely colours doth diſcloſe; Like to the Sun, of faire Moon ſhine, 

The firſt degree of ripeneſſe wone : Thar doth upon the water light: 

In ſhort for to teſound her prailc, And makcs the collour ſeem divyne; 

She is the faireſt the faireſt, &c. | In ſhort for to teſound her praiſe, 
She is che faireſt, the faireſt, &c, 


And wich the red, is mixt a white, FINIS. 
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SN 2 Hough your ſtrangneſſe fi ets my heatt, yet muſt I not complaine, 
2 IJ. You perſwade me it's but Arte, which ſecrer love muſt faine 


Ph E IE 


If another you effect, it's but a toy to avoide ſuſpe ct is this fair excuſing: O no» 


O ao, O no, O no, O no, no, no, no, no, all is abuſing. 


% 


Hen your wiſhe ſight I defire; | Hid in your boſome us you ſay; © 
V VSufption 9 | ls chi faire excuſing, 
Cauſleſle ye your ſelte reryre, O no, O no, O no, O as, 
Whilſt Lin vain attend, O no, no no no no, 
Thus a Lover as you ay, All is abuſing, 
Still made more cager by dela : : 
Is this fair excuſing? * Would then a tival then I were; p 
Ono, Ono, O no, O no, Some elſe your ſecret friend. 
O no, no no no no, So much leſſe ſhould I feare, 
All is abuſing, And not ſo much attend, 
They enjoy you every one: 
When another holds your hand, Yet mult I ſceme your friend alone, 
Ye'le ſweare I hold your heart, Is this faire excuſing* 


— — ye = no, 

am nearer yet then they, Allisa — ok 
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While my rival cloſſe doth ſtand, | Ono, O no, Ono, O no, 


Ome ſweer Live let ſorrow ceaſe, bamſh frowns leave of diſcen- 
Loves warr makes the —_— peace, hearts uniteing by . 
2 


— — - - 


ga— 


| — whk acke Gdcainig Killing hearts with overjoying : 


——_— n 
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ow 
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tion: Sun ſbinefollowes after Rain, ſorrowes ceaſing this is —— all 
tion: After ſorrowcomerh joy, truſt me, prove me, try me, love me, this 


— 


» 20 
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— 


— 
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* 


proves fair againe: 


will cure annoy. 
— nies bo Rattle tag Shall ſuch ſtormie tempeſts riſe * 
B'uſhing ever to be more moved, [To ſer Loves faire day a raining. 
————— Men are glade. the Sky being cleare, + 
| treaſures are renewed Lightlie toy ing. —— . 
Lambs rejoyce to ſee the Spring, Wich their lovely 


12 — — But are ſad to ſee the 
— — joy ng, Sadly droupping, acer , pouting, 


—— g bleſſing, Turning {ſweet to 


— Then ſweet Love diſperſe this clowde: 
= — foe . — 
See this bright ſhine of thine eyes, When each creature fings alowde, 


Eve 


Every Dove doch ſeeke her Mate; 
lointly billing, ſhe is willing 
Sweets of love to take, * 


ſhe, gladlie would 1 ſce any man to die for loveing. 
_ yetdyde of ſuch a fir, neither haue I fear of proveiog. 


| Wind Henk cby — Boe cheic bope attend, they barten n 
. oy by And their oaths are keps at , 

ee no me, | 
e es pleaſure, | Hor words like fwerde,cur 


— — — — — - 
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ee with dab, koopung eee. Stands in aw of once denying, 
= ons under | Cauſe l had enough, to become more revgh, 


T dess (he, what a fool is be ? So1did, O bappie ttyin 
erg ps 1 S. 
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5 

bs 424 'Oy to the” perſon of my love although that ſhe do me diſdain 
#14 fixt are ny thoghts & may not move but yet 1 love in vaine, 


1 
* 
| 
4 * — — 
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all T lone the gde my joy &dearts delight, or ſhall 1 teeny fe, 
+ ul Trbrerocench, ON no it were to much, ſhe is the forbiden fruite, 


— „% 
— 


a _— — — — 5 — — 


* 
— — — — 
——ů— — — — — — RO — a a a = a N 
——U—U—U— — — ——y— ᷑ — ⁊ꝓ/wH—— — 


that e · ver I did ſer, the beamy that did me bewitch: 
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O. Shall I range into ſome dale: Bur ſinet that T have lovde, * 

Orto the mountains mourne, | — — 

Sad echoes ſhall reſound my tale (minde 

Or whether ſhall I rurne ? | ome thing tion th ſerled in her 
rae ans ogy 5 — — ek 

o lite ta me weer 0 to 

But deeply wounds my heart: — me the occaſion know. 
It I flee away, | 
She will not to me ſay ſtay: A thouſand good fortuns fal to her ſhare; 
My forrows to convert Although ſhe hath rejected me: 


O no. no, no, ſhe will not once ſay ſo, | And filde my fad heart fultof difpaire, 
But comfortleſſe I muſt begone, Yetever ſhall I conſtantbe. 
— — arms unto me, | — 1 
He love her, or 'I ſhall love none. tongue ever name; 
Faire branch of modeſtie, * 
O! that I might bur underſtand, Choiſc of — —— * * 
The reaſom of her hate; · Oh!] were e ſo K 
To him that would beat her command, | Then would ſhe pitie me. 


In love, in life, in ſtate, Sweet turn at laſt, be kinde as 7 art 


Then ſhould I no more, And let me in thy boſome dwell, 
In heart be griev'd ſo ſore, | | So ſhall we gain, the pleaſur of 2 
Not ſad with diſcontent. * _ , my dearcſt Love farewell. 


F I N 


Ox | THE 


SIZHISLESZELITASINEALESSE 


THE THIRTYFIFTH SONG. 


pepaire. He harh mercy ay, therefore will Ipray, b be bach mercy — me, 


thongh by his humbling Hand be proves me. 
A. away, too long thou * — Thy ſubtill ſlĩeghts of ſlie, they have de- 


ceived me: 
I will not ſpend more time: am prepar'd | Though they ſweetly ſmile, 


Bids 


dS —— 
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Loath am I to fargge, that (weete allar- 


Rey ſeem forger them 


y ſoul rejoct them. 


Bids oft away, with that helliſh ſlave, 


andeutet. 


THE THIRTYSIXTH SONG. 


is busked with beaches green, each Bird ſets foorth her voyce ; ul cares ops 


frac cold is preſence kept, doth laugh the froſt to ſcome ; 
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triumphes while joy full May doth laſte, Take May in time when May is gone the 


— — — _ 
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pleaſant time is paſt. 
M AY makes the chearfull hew, And hath your May at will, 
May breeds and brings new blood | Rejoice in May as I doe now, 
M. y marchcth throughout every limbe, And uſe your May with skill, 
May makes the merry mood. Uſe May when that ye may, 
| May pricketh tender Hearts, For May hath bur a time, 
| There warbling notes to rune, Whenall the Fruicc is it is 
| Full ſtrange it is that ſome we ſce, Too late the Tree to climbe. 
Doe make their May in lune: Vout likeing and your luſt, 
Thoſe things are ſtrangely wrought, Is freſh while May doth laſte, 
While joy tull May doth laſte, Take May in time, when May is gone, 
Taketime in time, when May is gone, | The pleaſane tianc is paſt, 
The pleaſant time is — | Take May, &c. 
Tałe time in time, when May is gone, 
The pleaſant time is paſt, T he ſecond Parte, 
; V w= tune and ſpaceis ſpent, 
All ye that live on Earth, | Then may cach heart be fear'd 


When 


When beyond timethe 

In wrath what haha reg 

Then [udges all perver 

Shall ſighthar - — BUR 

W hen caſt in fire, 

Becauſe ch&tructh — corne; 

All Natures Imps ſhall mourne, 

When wealth and eaſe is paſt, 

Take time in time, when time is gone. 
Eternity comes laſt, 

Take time ia time, when time i 15 gone, 
Ecernity comes laft. 


Intime well ſpent, rejoice, 

For thats the way to reſt, 

Time is that point wherein the Lord, 
Hates evill, and loves the beſt; 

Pray for a tender hearr, 

Berre here your grief and pain: 

For time it is that many are, 

Who ſpend their lite in vain, 


** 
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| 
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Alen be in time, 

i for tine cc 
e our as GODS 

I bumbly — exhort: 

Uſe time while, ye have time, 

For time will have an end. 

Wen all your life-time ſhall be ſpent. 

It is too late to mend. 

Your likeing and your luſt, 

Shall ceaſe when time is paſt : 

Spend well your time, when time is gode 
Erernitie comes laſt, 

well your time, when time is gone 

Eternitie comes laſt. 
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I tooke n no care, re, when hero me hadtickes lene . Lehoughe me ſure, chought me 
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— 
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ſure, 
Pending my time in vanitie, All vices in me, men might well ſce : 
Seesen oed Chriſt dyed for me | That cver was wrovnght, that ever was 
Nor yet that I my ſelfe ſhould dye, wrought. 


I took no thought, Itook no thought, 1 
tooke no thought, To 


— — 


o ſerve the ficſhT Great than be to his 

As long as Youth did — — — 

But to my God now I 

Before I dic, before I di | before! dic, For — ot, fot to — RR 

My Soul wich him in heaven to reſt, Wherefore l think his face to ſee, 

Eternally, Ecernally, Iaco His Glore, r 
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THE THIRTYEIGHT SONG. 8 
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Rave Mars begins to A and he does bend his browes Bones 
he that may loſs the field, yet let him ne · ver yeeld r 


o 
— 


th. 
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burſts out in blowes great Etnaes fire, When Cannons are roaring & Bullets 
{ands ſhould be $1 ler Souldiers try it. 
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ve Chriſtians come, 
like claps of Thunder. 


When non, &c. 


Raiſed are the worthies nine, 
and now aſcending, 
Even by a power divyne, 
now peace is ending, 
So many Chriſtian Kings, 
— cher — enter. 
ai ir feirceſt Foes, 
that's brave adventure, 
When Cannons, &c. 


Sojers with ſwords in hands, 
to the walls comming, 
Horſe-men about the ſtreets, 


ding and running, 
Semvinetls on the walls 
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arme arme, a crying, 

| Pirrards ↄgainſt the ports, 
wyld firea flying. 
When Cannons, &c. 


Trumpets on Turrets hye, 
theſe arc a ſounding, 
Drumes brating out aiowd, 
| echoes reſoundirg. 
Larim-Bells in ilk place, 
| they are a ringing, 
Women with ſtones in laps, 
to the walls bringing. 
When Cannons, &c. 


Captains in open fields, 

on their focs ruſhing, 
Gentlemen ſeconds tim, 

with their Picks puſhing, 
Ingyniers inthe Ticnch, 
earth, carth up- cas ing, 
Gun-powder in the mynds, 

Paganes up · blou ing. 
When Cannons, &c. 


Port- 


Portculzies in the 
they are down — 


Women great Ws. boggs; 


ro the walls 


Burgers comes flocking by, W hen Cannons are — 
too, their ha ds ſertirg, and Bullets are fleeing, | 
Leathers againit che wall, | He that would honour win, | 
they arc upreating, muſt not fear dying. | 
FINIS, | 
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THE THIRTYNYNTH SONG. 


brought to Bethlehem more then all the world — A gif ſo _—_— 
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— the beſt, that e te was ſeen, was heatd, or done: AK king: Chriſt, Prophet, and 
Q: Prieſt 
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| Wich a purpoſe, black as Hell, 
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Prieſt, Iz zus to us, to GODa Son. 


Happy Night ! a Day was never | But a Greater Power combynd Him; 
Halt ſo happy, ſweet and faite. | And his purpoſe did repell, 
Who ſhould berray, Do all obey; 


Singing Souldiours bleſſed ever, 
the Skyes wich ſweerel? aire. | As ting was it ſhoald be done. 

Amaz'd men fear, they fee, they hear; | They all adore; and kneell before, 
Yer doubt, and ask, How that was done ? | This IESUS, GOD, a Man a Sonne. 
T*'was bid, Ber bold ; It is fore.told; 
This Night God bath himſelf a Sonne: | There appear'd a Golden Uſher; 

| Kings arr onthe Train, 

Fu upon 2 Comets blazing, The bright Sun could nor om · bluſh ber. 
Cana to Asgaſtas (aid; Such a Star ne're ſhone agais. 
This fore · ſuowes an act amazing, Bebold it ſtay es. Sceming ic ſnyes, 
For a Mother, ſtill a Maid, Go in; and ſee what there is done. 

A Babe ſhalf Bear, which all moſt fear, A Babe, whoſe Birth leagues Heaven and 
And ſaddenly it muſt be done. IESUSto us, to GOD Son, (Eanh; 


to him muſt bow; 

OD, a Mat, a Sonne. Was not this ableſſed wonder? 
GOD was Man, and Man was GOD, 

to finde Him, | Fooliſh ewes miſs took the Thunder, 
Muld proclaim their King abroad. 

a Angels 


Hee IESUS, © 


Subtill Herod ſought 
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Angels they Eng, Behold the King, | He that Heaven hath 


( 1 
fn z where this was done, Had le him and with this; | 
Then we as they, Rejoice, and lay; Bchold him bound, & guarded round i 'þ 
We have a Saviour, GOD Sonne. To cba brought to loſſe his breath, 

The ſecond Parte, There ſee the lewes, Heavens King abuſe 
T And think upon his precious . 
Oa this Worlds deceiving things, | 
And with joy and ſorrow mixed, | See him in the hands of Pilate, | 
Look upon the King of Kings; | Like a baſe offender ſtripe. - | 
Who left his Thron, with joys unknown, | See the moan and tears they ſmyle at, 
Tooke fleſh like ours, like us drew breach | While they ſee our Saviour hip. 
For us to die, here fix your eye, Behold him bleed; in weed, | 
And think upon his precious Death. — — yehave — | | 
taunts & ſcorns, his thocui 
Sec him in the Garden praying, Ol chiak upon his precious Death, 
While his ſad Diſciples ſleept. | , ; 
See him in the Garden ſweatting See him inthe houre of parting, 
Drops of blood, and how he weept. om 2 on his bloody Croſſe. | 
As Man he was, He weept, alace ! * | © : | 
And trembling fear'd to loſſe his breath, | And our 357 
Vet to Heavens will, he yeelded fill, Oneir ' 
Then think upon his precious Death. | LL = — ſayes) 
et pra 
See him by the Souldicrs raken; | Lord ſave me by thy precious Death. | 
W hen with an Ave, and a kiſſe, : 88 | 
5 R 85 
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F Fee as inthoſe panget he thĩſted. Spicit then. to Heaven again, 


- - —ͤ—e— — — — — — 


. His 
And that to coole him he did call, | commending with his ladtft breath); - 
How theſe lewes like ada curſcd, The world he leaves which men deccives 
Bring him Vinegar and Gall. Lord keep me by thy precious Death. 
17 Ff N 1. 
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wich foull diſgrace, vertue ſervice thus negli cited, heart with ſorrowes 


hath iofe ded quiteing faith with foull dif; grace, verrue ſervice thus neglected heart 


— 


Vy= I ſwore my heart her own, 
She diſdained, 1 complained, 
Yer ſhe left me overthrown, 

Cateleſſe of my bitter groaning, 
Ruethleſſe bent to no relieving. 


— and Oaths, and Faith aſſuted 
onſtant ever changing never, 
Vet the could not be — 

To believe my paines 


Erom her skant — 


Ol that love ſhould have 2 _ 
By ſurmyſles. and dif 

To deſtroy a faithful — 

Or that wanton looking Women, 
Should rewad theu friends as tomen. 


All in vaini s Ladyes love, 
Quickly chooſed, ſhortly lofſed, 
For theit pride is to remove. 


þ 
12 
| 


| 


Out (alace) their looks firſt win us, 
And their pride hath ſtraight undone us| 


To thy ſelfe, the ſweereſt faire, 

Thou haſt wounded, and confound ed, - 
hangeleſſe faith with foul diſpaire, | 

And my ſervice hath envied, 

And my ſuccours hath denyed. 


By thine error thou hath loſt, 

Hear unfained, trueth unftained, 
| And che Swan that loved moſt: 
More aſſured in love then they, 
222 deſpiſed in love then any. 


Ka heart t ſer at 
Since you will Eibe ms 
I will never cha nge my thoughe. 22 


But —— ramio* te was 


| Tobanitlove wich frowurd ſcore, 
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THE FOUVRTYONE SONG. 
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| not upon mine eyes it's more then time that I my wayes ſhould finde 
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er doe, a5 thy gef fed have been, 
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Ariſe 
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f j bright day; it's mie to claime thy right! 
Diſperſc the Clowds, and with thy Golden Beames, 
Both comfort me; and ſtricke the churliſh nighe ; 3 
That would not goe, and yeeld me pleaſant Dteames. Ariſe, Ariſe} 
8 And with thy Roſie fingers, point me where ſhe lyes, EH 
Teach me bat once, and put me — 
That I may know who gives the greateſt light. 


Stay gentle night, leſt thou prove more unkinde, 
To leave us iſh, who cnjoyes our love? 
er pane ang . Dada chile 
or parte us from thele pleaſures which we prove, on Rays 
For I muſt goe, and love my Love, if you peep but day, 
Andif ye doe, ye turne ſo ſoon agai 
Our deſites feeleth not Worlds diſdaine. 


Let never ry ſing Day, bereave thee of thy right, 
Who can berray thee with his Golden beames 7 
Let us enjoy thee ſtill, ſweer geatle Night, 
That we may ſutſite in thoſe moſt pleaſant dreames. Adviſe, adviſe; 
And never let the light of Day ſhine where that the lyes, 
But if thou doe, or let me in her fight, : 


There is no doubt, the givesthe greater light, 


And if thou wilt to day reſigne thy due: 
— my ſweeteſt Deare, 
In ſecret — ſball my ber Gr 
Wiſhing the — were there. 

That ſhe, that ſhe. * 
And I may ſpend the ſilent Night where we wont to be, 
Where pratling Day, dare never more appeare, 
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| THE FOURTYTWO SONG. 


Ee Gods of Love lookedown ia picy — Gng my mournfull 
 Hrfacemy | Earthly — Aiettd Yah m rears they never 


| D ee fore he fond buen. ry eyes can weep no more: 
, 
Oh 


— - 


Oh, Oh, Oh, on cicie, Oh ga cirie Onie. 


„Come ſorrews all, & — — 7 
Y Yeleſied Saines, and Powers divine And Earth leave off bearing of Flowers, 


— ä Oh, Oh, Ke. | 

* | ceping cyes. : "> | 

Yer none hath been ſo much my fricnd; | O Deaththou haſt —— 

At to my ſorrowes grant an end. And my heart with death ſo wounded. 
Oh, Oh &c That on eurth ilk living Wige. 

ka Seems deadly poy ſon to my light, 
Hills and Mountains quack with Winde, O then! — from Heaven and ſee 
q 
Sezs roare out againſt your kinde : What bleeding tears I figh'd for ther. 
For Earth affoords me no relief, Oh, Oh, &c. 


But adds more ſotrowes to my grief. | 
By which my heart is broken in twain, Let never Sun ſhew forth her beames, 


3 Nor Rivers ſhew their Silver ſtreamcy. _ 
9 Oh =_ are ſpent in vain. Alljoyes from earth exylled be, 
M7" M No day of Comfort can I ſee, : 
Oh ! you Fields leave bearing fruite, For greater ſorrowes and more woe; 
And all you ſinging Birds be mute. No Ladys heart did ever know. 
You Starrs leave of your borrow'd light; | Oh, Oh, &c. 
Sun and Moon, be darkned quite, F IN LWT 
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THE FOURTYTHREE SONG. 
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Here is a thing that much is uſed, jes called love with men abuſed, they 
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wrigh,and ſigh, & ſwear they dye, when all is done they know they lye: but let them 


il 
7 
I 
[ 
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1 1 firſt muſt have a Miſtres faire, 
Ad then het favour for to wear, 
And fo they goe to flatteries School, 


Ir is a practiſe in this Age, 
To lay their Credit into gage; 
By wit, by vowcs, by ncat attyre, 
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Y complaining bt is but « faining ol my loveis but i in jeſt ka, la la la. la. la 
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la lala ala ll ahh, an, Andi my courting is 
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but ſporting, in moſt ſuewing meaning leaſt, Lala lala, la. la Pry Ia, la, la, la, la, 


T == 


Ia, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la. 


8 ward ſadneſſe, inward gladneſſe, | Towards Ladyes this my trade is, 
Repreſenting in my mind, Fala,&c, | Two minds inone breaſt I wear, Fa la &c 


In moſt tatning, moſt obraining, And my meaſure at my pleaſure, 
Such good faich in love l find, Fala la &c | Yce & flame my face doth bear, Fa la &c. 
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unn my love,my life was neſted, in the Sun — 4 Olet lovemy 
#from my love, my life was wreſted to a world of heavines: O let love my 


life remove, fith live not where I lors · 
| life remove, ſith I live not where I love, 


WV V Here therructh once was & is not | O true Love ſince thou haſt left me; 
Shadowes are but vanities, Mortall life is tedious, | 
| Shewing want, that help they cannot, Death it is to live without thee, 


Signes not ſlaves of mileries. Death of all moſt odious. 
| Painted meat no hunger feeeds, in and take me with thee, * 
| Dying life each death cxccedse | Ler me die, or live you with me. 
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THE FOVURTYSIXTH SONG, 


hundred, hundred, hundred years hath nor beheld the light, 


So powerfull is the beautie, 
That Love doth now bchold. 


Uchbeames infuſed be, 


Cynthia in his eyes, 
As 5 ſt have made him ſee, 


As Love is turm d to duetie, 


And then have made him wiſe. Thats neither blynde not bold. 
Love now no more will weep, — Beautie ſhewes her might; 
For them that laugh the while, | To be of double _— 

Nor wake for them that ſleep. 15 In grveing Love his | 
Not ſigh for them that ſmyle. icking folly b — 
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THE FOURTYSEVENTH SONG. 
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8 parting though I abſcnt mourne: 
o hilec I live I needs muſt love, Love leaves not when hope is gone, 
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Abſence can no joy imparte, joy once fled, can not rcturne: Sad di:pauc 
Now at laſt diſpaire doth prove, Love devyded loveth none. 


Eare when I am from thee gone, | DeareifT doe not teturne] 


Gone are all my joyes at once, Love and I ſhall dye together: 
I loved thee, and the alone; For my abſence never mourne; 
In wholc love I j»ycd once. Whom you might have joy ed everꝭ 
And although your ſight | leave, Parte we muſt, though now I die, 
Sight wherein my j»yes doe lye. Die I doe, to parte with you, f 
Till that Death doc ſence bercave, | Him diſpaire doth cauſe tolye, 
Never ſhall atfection dye. Who both lived and died true, 
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THE FOURTYEIGHT SONG. 
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Ver the Mountaines and under the Caves,over the Fountaines and 
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under the waves under waters that ate deepeſt which Neptas ſtill obey 
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over rocks that ate the ſtec peſt: Love will fiade out his way. 
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Sone may eſteem N ee hele ſoone 
ce 


( , courſe it over; 
Or ſome may deeme him a coward that's If Seas doo thwart them bei le ſu im to 
(worſe. the ſhorg 
But if ſhe, whome he doth honour, If his Love become a Swallow, 
Be conſenting to play, Ia the Aire for to ſtay, 
Set twentie guards about her, Love will inde wings to follow, 
Love will finde out his way, And ſwift fiee out his way. 


Many do loſs him, by proving unkiade, Where is no place for the Glow-worme 

Or ſome may ſuppoſe him, poor heart to tolye 
(be blynde. | Where is no race for the ſcat ofa Flee, 

But if nc*ce ſo cloſſe ye wall him, | Where the Gnat date never venture, 

Do thebeſt that ye may; Left her ſelfe faſt ſhe lay: 

Blinde Love, if ye do call him, But if Love come he c enter, 

He will grape out his way. | And will finde out his way. 


Well may the Eagle ſtoup down the fiſt, 
Or netts to inveagle the Pheevix of the 
With tears ye may move theTiger, (calt 


There is no ſtriving ro crofle his intent. 
Ther is no contrivirg his plots to ptevẽt. 
For it once the meſſage gicet him, 


Togive over his prey, That his true Love ooth i: 

But never ſtope a Lover, Though Demon come and meet him, 

Love will fiade out his way. +4 He will goe on his way. 
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THE FOURTYNINTH SONG. 


love but j ly. l by 


Arke ſubtile policies, Though ſweare and proteſt; . 
That Female Lovers finde. | har they love you chic fly beſt, 
Who loves to fix their conſtancies, ] Yet — and by, they le all dey 
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Like feathers in the winde. And ſay ir was but ſt, 
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THE FIFTIE SONG. 


Emcmver me my / Dear, [ humbly you require; for my requeſt thar 
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loves youbeſt, with — beart Incice. My heart ſhall reſt within 
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your breaſt, remember me my Dear. 
7 me, alace, Remember me in pain, 
And let all rigour paſs, With unkindneſſe now lain. 
| Tat I may prove in you ſome love; That through delay, of cl way, 
To my joy and, ſolace. That in you doth te 
True ſove to move, I muſt t behove, Remit I ſay, al»ce away, 
Remember me, alace, | Remembers me in pain. 
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Remember on me deare heart; Remember on me in thrall, 
That of paines hath 11 parte, | Readie when I doe call, 
Your words unkinde, {inks in my minde, | With true intent, I doe conſent, 


And doth increaſe my ſmart: 1 Heart, Minde, Bodie andall. | 
Vet (hall ye finde me true and kinde, Never to repent, but to conſent, 
Remember on me deare heart. | 2 = = in thrall. 
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Fn ff Ow now — wha means men ? — wears ow willowes in in 


TC 


thy Hat? are thy Scarffs of ted and yellow,turn'd to branches of green 


e 


—— 


Willow? They ate changed, ſo am I, Sorrowes lives when Ioyes do dye: It is 
X ulis 
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Phylis oriely ſhe, that makes me wear the Willow Tree, 


15 it the Lals that loved thee long, Faith and trueth ſo truely plight, 
Is it ſhe that doth thee wrong ? Cannot be ſo ſoon neglect. 
She who lovde thec long and beſt, Faith and Trueth, Vowes and Oaths! 


I her love now turnde to jeſt / Are forgot and broken both. 

Che who lovde me long and beſt, Cruell ?hylis falſe ro me, 

Bids mc ſet my mynde at reſt; Which maks mc wear the Willow Tree. 
She loves a new Love, loves not me; | 


Which mals me wear the Willow Tree. | Courage man, and do not mourne; 
For het who holds thy loue in ſcorne, 


Cotne now Shepherd let us joyne, Reſpect not them who loves not thee, 
Since thy love is like to mine, But caſt away the Willow Tree: 
For even hcl thought moſt true, | For thy now ſhall I live in paine, 
Hach alſoc de me for a new ; Phylis once was true love mine, 
Herds-man if thy hap be ſo, Which ſhall nc'1c forvorten be, 
Thou art partner of my woe, Although | wear the Willow Tice. 
Thy ill hap doth mine apace, 
Company doth ſorrow ccaſc. | —_— be thou rvide me, 
x Caſt away the Willow Tree, 


For her forrow doth her content, 
And ſhe is plcaſde it thoulament. | 
 Herds-man 


Is it ſhe who lovde the now, 
Rand ſweare her oath with ſolemn yowe; 
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Herds· man lle be rulde by che Hence forth. I will be a they; 
Here lycs griefe and Willow Tree, | Thathovesa new Love evtry day? 
FE x b 
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ILL aid to his Mammie, that he would go voe eine would bo 
Soft a while my Lammie, ſtay and yet abide, be like . 2 


wedd, but he wiſt noe Is Tadeed Lic havea wife, ami i, nite; O 
fool as he was ti reply de. . 2 4:16.00 


eEFETEEFFE 
| Sola for a wife in my bed; I may not tell you. O there to havea 
X 2 


was he weded, 
ni ights ſpace. 
— in a heavie caſe, 


he headed, 
—_——_— 


| And to repent, he did thus 
A for fuch 2 Wife, a Wi 

© whar'a life I do I lead; 

Wich a Wife in my Bed. 

I may not cell you : 

| En —— . a Wife. 
$2 to my 

It's arack tom back, 

And tomy belly too, 


— Wiſe 


> 


All you that be Batchelors, 

Be learnde by crying Will, 

When ye are well, to remain ſo ſtill, 
Better for to rarry, 

And alone to lye, 

Then like a fool 

With a fool to cry, 

A fige for ſucha Wife, a Wife, a Wife, 
O what a life do l lead, 

Witha Wife in my Bed, 

| I may not tell you 

O there to have a Wife, a Wife, a Wife. 
Fe $a ſmart to my heart, it's a rack to my 
| N too (back, 
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THE FIFTYTHIRD SONG, 
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Are away goe thou from me, for lam not fir match for thee | 
thou beteaves me of my wits, wherfore I hate thy —_ firs { 


dowae a downe a die, and caſt care away, away from me. | : | 


| I want, I care to get, Therfor le care no mote, po more in vaia f 
he more I have it doth me fret, Fot care hath coſt me mickle grief & pain, 


Havel much, I care for more, 


i 
| 
' 
| 
l 
| 
| 
; 
' 


The more | have, I thiak I'm poore. Ts not this world a ſlippery Ball | 
Thus with orie fe, my minde oppreſls. And thinks men ſtrange to catch a fall. 
In wealth or woe, fiads no redrels. S 


— — 
a ——— — 
w „„ * — — — — 
— — — — —— _ 
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Ed hath nor Fortunea painted ſhow 7 | Whicher thy eſtate be great or ſmall? 
| Why — Givethanks to GOD, what eite befall, 
| Since that in care comes no teſiet. So Mall thou then Jive ar caſe, 
There's none ſo wiſe, but may be over- | No ſudden gricte. ſhill thee diſpleaſe. 
(thrown, | Then may tho ling, Hcy down, a down, 
And the carelcls may Nat hat the care- adic 
fe have ſown» | When thou haſt caſt all care, and grieſe 


| 

fr 

Well then, learn to know thy ſelf, | p I NIS. om chee. 
Aad care not for this wordly pelf, 
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e 
Mc was a time, when ſillie Bees did _ And in thattime, I wasa 


- ED 


War and Honie tgthg Hyve 
Hus ſtill I biſs'd: yer Time no Sap om_ 


would give. 
Why ſhould this bleſſe Time to me be The fruitleſs le ar fol fofid to bave a friend 
diy: Vet I caſt off, while Atomics do climb. 
Since by the ſame the laſyDron doth live | The Priace replyde and ſad, Peace p. 
The Walp, the Worm, the Gaar, the viſh Bee. — -d 
Fu: ter. lie Thou'ct made to ſerve the Tyme, che 
Maited with grict. I knecled on my knees: Tyme not thee, 
And thus complainod to the king ot Bees f - 5 22.8 
f F I N I 8. l % ab 
My Licdge GO D grane thy Tyme may | „ 2 © 
ne vet end 1 : 
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THE FIFTYFIFTH SONG. 


EESRSRES = EE _—_——_—_= 
haſt well drunken man, who's the fool now, 
1 Saw a Sheep * Corn, Thou haſt well drunken man; 
Fy. man, fy, who's the fool now. 4 
I ſaw a ſheep ſhearing corn, | — 
who's the fool now ? Ifawaman inthe Moon, 
I ſaw a ſheep ſhearing corne, Fy man fy : 


anda Cockold blow his borne, | I ſawa man in the Moon, 5 
Fy gun. 


who'sthe fool now / Thou haſt well drunken many 
I faw man in the Moon, who's the fool now ? 
clouting Sainct Perers ſhoon: ' 
Thou haſt well drunken man, I fav; a Gooſe ring a Hog, 
who's the fool now ? fy man fy, 
1 Ifawa Gooſeri Y 
I ſaw a Harechaſc a Hound, who's the fool now / 
fy man fy, I ſaw a Gooſe ting a 
I aw a Hare chafe a Hound, and a Sale to bire a Dogy 
who's the fool now ? Thou haft well drunken man, 
I ſaw 2 Hare chaſe a Hound, who's the fool now: 
twenty my les above che ground, | 
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THE FIFIYSIXTH SONG. 


— 


— ©— 


2 


> ſhepherd in a ſhade, his playing made of Loveand Lovers 
face Love and Fortune will, I honour ſtill your falre and lovely 


8 — — — — — — — — — 
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Wrong, untco the faite ſt l. ſſe that tread on graſs, and thus b ge his ſong. 
eyes, hat conpueſt will it be, fweer Nimph for thee, if I forſorrow - 


— =+=} EE — ESS= 


Reltore, tſtote my heart againe, which love by thy ſwect lookes hath IF leſt 


WW. 


that before d by your diſdaine I ſing fy ty on love fy ty on love it is a fooliſh chung. 


ä M* heart where have you laid. O crucll Maid! 

To kill when you might lave; 

W hy have you caſt it foorth as nothing worth, 

Without a Tomb or Grave, 
O let it be Intomb'd and lye, 
In your {wcet minde and memory + 
Leſt I reſound on cvcty watblir g ſti it g, 
Fy, fy on Love, that is a foclith thing, 


FTA 5. 


THE 
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THE FIFTYSEVENTH SONG: 


ä 


grows ſa thou not my faire lovely Phillis, walking onyon 
She is gone this way to Diaxzecs fountaine, and hath le figne 


mountaine; or on > — 2 ſhe is ſo faire, and without compare: 
wounded with her high diſdaine. Love is full of feats, love is full of cares: 
1 


E E FEE 
ſorrow comes to (i: with me: Thus my paſſions paines me, and my lovs hath 
love without this cannot be: Prato cid Mother, 2 1 know 


EI 
ſl iin me, Gentle Shepherd play a part, 


other, that can cate me of my ſmart, 
22 


I have ſeen, thy fair lovly Phils, Thus I do deſpaire love her I ſhall never 
wher her flocks ar feeding by the river ſid | If ſhe be ſo coy, loſt is all my love: 

Ah I much admire, ſhe is faire exceeding, ; Bur ſhe is ſo faire, I will love het ever; 

In ſurpaſſing beauty,ſhould ſurpas in prid | Al my paine is joy, which for her I prove 
But alace | finde, they are all unkinde, If } ſhould her love, and ſhe ſhou'd deny, 


Beauty knowes her power too well, Heavie hcart with me would break. 

When they liſt they love, whea they | Though againſt my will, tongue thou 

pleaſe they move; muſt be ſtill, 

Thus they turne their heavens to hell: | For ſhewill not hear thee ſpeak; 

_ Where there faireyes glancing, Then with kiſſes move her, 
Like to Cupids dauncing; They ſhall ſhow I love her, 
Rules well tor to deceive us: | Lovely love be thou my guide, 
Wich vaine hopes deluding, But lle ſore complaine me, 
Still their — She will ſtill diſdaine me, 

Thus they love, and thus they leave us. Beamie ma wr 
F 8. 


Wa 
51.5 


ern minde or bodie griev'd that had the power to 1 


6 
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g Maides arc full of longing thoughts which breeds painfull  fickneſſer 
And that oft I heat men fay, is onely cui d chrogh quickneſſe. 


Fr I hæve been woode, and prayde, yet never could be moved. 
Many tor a day, or ſo, I have — loved; 
But this fooliſh mynde of mine, ſtraight — the thing reſolved ? 
If to love, be fiane in me, that ſinne is ſoon abſolved. 


Surely I think I ſhall at laſt flie to ſome holie order, 
When lam ance ſetled there, I can flic no farther. , 
Yet I weuld not die a Maid, becauſe I had a Mother, 


As I was yer forth, 1 would bring forth another; 
N I S. 
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THE FIFIYNINTH SONG, 
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Ou miaor bcaurics of the night, which poorely larisfics our eyes, 
Az 
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more by your number then your light, a» cõ mon Officers in the skies, what are you 


— 


— — 1 9 — — „ = ” — — _C—_. — 
_ — . — — — — - —ů— — — 
2 * — — — — — —— K— —22—p⅛ůͤů—̃ã —ᷣwTir —— — — 
— — —n 0 — — — — - 
— 1 
"_ ” = an OI 1 = _— — — 


what are you? hat are you when the Moon dot riſc . 


ö wandrirg Chanters of the wood, | Taking poſſeſſion of the Year, 

That fills mine ears with natuts laycs | As if the Spring were all your on- 
Thinking yuur paſſions underſtood, W hat are you © what are you? 

In weaker accents, whats your praiſe ? | What are you f when the Roſcs bloom, 
What's your praiſe ? what's your praiſc? | 
When Philomet her nots doth taiſe. The ſecond Part 


But ah pure Light, pure voice, pure ſmel, You minor Beauties ofthe Night, 
Whatare you when my Miſtres ſhine ? I hat ſhowes your ſigns Celeſtiall; 


teen, V wlat, and Philemel. More is your number, then your light, 
Adore her all cauſe ſh.'s divine, | Althcugh ye were Terreſtiall, 
She's divyne, She's divyne, What ate you? hat ate you? 


The Quenteſſence of Women kinde. What ate you hen the Moog doth riſe? 


* You Yielers that firſt appeare, | Youerring Starrs, what doe you mean? 
Your pride in purple Garmears ſhown. ) To tebbtiglit Phebss of His ſhine: 


* * NY 


Orto obſcure his princely light, What are you both when Phabhas nuf J 


Turning his Day in darkſome Night; Upon the centute of his rayes? 

Leave off in tymelearne to be wile, 

Leave off y out tooliſh Emterp: ile. Should little Streames command gre 
Or lietle Ants, the ſtinging Bees? ( 

You muſtut number as the ſand, Should little butds with Eagles ſoarc? 

And ſome clear light you do command, | Or little Beaſts, with Lyons xoares 

But what are you when that your Queen, No, no, not ſo, it is not 

With borrowed light be gins to ſhine? The Head ſhould ſtoup down to the Fe 


* 
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THE SIXTY SONG, 


to doc me due delight. To ſeo, to heare, to toured, to — 


42 


To ſee, to heare, to toutch, —_—_ 


| 


——ů—— D2ͤ 
wich thee againe inf weereſ! Simpathy. 
ich dhe againe in ſwecteſt Simpathy. ; 
| C againe , that I may ceaſe to To ſee the fraites and joyes, that ſome ds 
mourne, 
ITheough — —— And marke the ſtormes are me aſſigned, 
For now left and forclorne : | 
I fic, I figh, I weep, I faint. I dye, But alas, my faith is ever true; 
indeadiy paine, and endle ſſe milcry. - 2 — — rue, | 
| All theday the Sun rhat lends me ſhite, | Her —— fire, —— of flint is made, 
| By frownes 40 cauſe mg pine, | Whom tears not tructh may once invade 
| I — — | +" | Gentle Love draw foorth thy wounding 
| * — * Thou canſt not pierce het heart; (dart, 
| Her frownes, the winters of my woe. — — — 1 
| All the night my ſleeps are ful of dreams ſhafrs, 
| My eyes are full of ſtreams, s | Di tempt, while ſhe for eriumphs laughy 
ö My heart takes no delight, | FINIS. 
THE 


THE. SIX TYONE SONG. 
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: 19 Down vainelights ſhine you no more, no nights ardark enough for 


mourn wher nights black bird her ſad infamy ſings, there ler me live forlorhe 
thoſe that indeſpaire,their laſt fortuns — doth but ſhame diſcloſe 


—_—_ 


— 1 — 
8 5 
Never my my wors be relieved, luce pittie is fled; and tear, d 
From the es Spheare of contentment, my fortune is throwne.,and feare, and 


fi FI SE my weny — my weary daies, of alt joyes have — 1 
gricfe, and paine, for my deſerts, Ty deſerts, ar wy rat ſince hope i Henk; 


6 


—— 
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Hearke you ſhaddowes that in darkneſs dwell learnt to contemne light: happy -hap- 


FERRER 


PY, they that arc in Heaven, feel not the Worlds deſpite, 


FINIS. 
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A Table 


Of all the Sons, Contained in this Booke. | 


A | B 
A Wake ſweet Love 2 * 3 Mars begins to rouſe 38. 
Away vain World Begone ſweet night, and I 41, 


A Shepherd in a shade = 5 | Bchold a wonder here, Love 46. 
| Cor 


rr 


SS 


C | love great God above 26, | 


Ome Love let's walke - 14. | Joy to the perſon of my Love 34. 


ö 
Come ſweet Love, let 32. | Jury came to jebus- Salem 39. | 
Care away goe thou from 33. | 
Come againe ſwWeet Love 60. | LE. not 1 ſay the ſluggisch 11. | 
E Like as the dumb Solſe. 18. 

Even Death behold I breath 24. | Like as the Larke, within 25. | 
| 

| 


* 


Flioe would | wed a faire 38. | MY bailfull Brieſt 


Flovv my tears, fall from 61 My complaining is but 
G | Martine {aid to his man 
Give care do cauſe men cry 1, | Ar 
9 | No» is the month of v0. 
Ho Should my feeble 1g. No wonder is ſuppoſe 16. 


How now Shepherd F1. | Now, O now, | needs muſt 47 


O T 
Jecilla mirthfull May 3. | O Luſty May, with Flora . 
la a Garden ſo green 4. Over the Mountains 48. 
It floods of Teats could 13.5 Remember 


40 


Mo 5 


= DI 
Emember O thou man 9. 
Remember me my Dear Fo. 


| 

, GAthan my foe, full of 12. 

f Sleep way ward thoughts 20. 
Sweet Kate, of late, ran 33 

Shepherd ſaw thou not, 57. 


THe thoughts of men 7. 
The loweſt trees have tops 27. 
Though your ſtrangeneſſe 31. 
The tyme of Youth, ſore l 37. 
There is a thing that much is 43. 
There was a time when ſuly 44. 


* Mio 
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W 


Hen as the Greeks 
| VV chile cold age 


What ifa day, or a month 


The Gowans are gay I When Nom 


When Father Adam 
Where art thou Hope 
Who doth behold my 


Woe worth the tyme 


* 
* 


8. 
17. 
2t. 
28. 
30. 
29. 


When May is in her prime 36. 


White as Li 
With my Lo 


life was 


VVill ſaid to his Mamie, 


Ou Lovers all that love 


| + Ye Gods of love look 


was her face 40. 


45 « 


ove I lockt 49, 


32. 


6. 
— — 


You minor beauties of the 59. 


hm. 
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